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PREDATORs 

JUDGE DREDD 

VS ALIENS S & 


ARE YOU READY 

FOR THE GRERTEST SHCHJUOOUJN M THE HISTORY 
OF THE UNIVERSE? MEET YOUR CRRMPIONS: 


IN THIS CORNER . . . g 

Fighting out of Yautja Prime. Hish-qu-Ten! 
Predator! Call them whatever you want, be- 
cause they don’t care. The universe’s deadliest 
hunters don’t have time for semantics. 




X IN THAT CORNER . . . 

All the way from Mega-City One . . . Judge 
Dredd! This hometown hero is your judge, 
jury, and executioner. He’s not going to let 
interstellar visitors violate Earth’s laws and 
get away with it! Not on his watch. 


FIND IN THE OTHER CORNER . . . 

From parts unknown, the xenomorph! This 
endoparasitoid, extraterrestrial, arthropods! 
species just wants to use your body as an in- 
cubator. Romantic, no? But don’t be fooled by 
their amorous nature — these bugs can bite! 
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A FEW WEEKS AGO. 


He comes from 
THE SKY, FROM 
VERY FAR AWAY. 


From a culture of 

HUNTERS, FROM A SPECIES 
KNOWN, RESPECTED, AND 
FEARED THROUGHOUT THIS 
REGION OF THE GALAXY. 


AS EXPERTS AT 
CAMOUFLAGE 
AND COMBAT. 


AS KILLERS 
AND TROPHY 
COLLECTORS. 


Skilled at 
STALKING AND 
SURVIVING. 


Trapping and 

TRACKING. 


For sport and 





He is one of 
THE YAUTJA. 


The hish-qu-ten. 


But TODAY - 


Today he is 

SOMETHING 

ELSE— 








\\r1r\ 



Today he is 
THE PREY. 


WELL, 

WELL, 

WELL. 


^ YER A FUNNY- 
LOOKIN' CRITTER, 
^ AIN'TCHA? ^ 



w mLswm?*w I 


1 P'A s /Cr\ — — ^ 




W COURSE, 
ROUND THESE 
PARTS, IT AIN'T NO 
CRIME BEIN' FUNNY 
C LOOKING. 4 


— IT'S 

TRESPASSERS. 




Not FAR AWAY. 


r YEAH, 1 
THAT'S A 
BIG TEN- 
FOUR, GOOD 
L BUDDV. A 


BUCK... 
YOU READ 
ME? 


T WEIRD- 1 
r LOOKING ' 
FELLA. DIDN'T 
LOOK LIKE HE'S 
. ANY SORT OF i 
L LOCAL. A 


LIKE WE JUST 
TOOK CARE OF 
OUR VARMINT 
i PROBLEM. 4 


WE 

JUST FOUND A 
CRASH-LANDED 
ROCKET SHIP 
^ OF HIS. 


ER... 

ALIVE? 


^VEAH, THE 
CRITTER IS 
STILL ALIVE. 


KINDA FREAKV 
/ SPACE MAN, BUT BNl 



NOTHIN' LIKE THEM KV 
ALIEN WEIRDOES MM 

/^t>OC^=^ 


ff\ THE Y GOT RUNNIN' / fcl 
// \ AROUND MEGA- /■■mm 

| X" CITV. mj\ 

HOPE T REINSTOT ^ 
VOU KEPT IS GONNA WANT V 

^HAhim alive., to get him into ■ 
-A the LAB, AND ■ 

|MV/ HrT \ CRACK THAT CRAZY L 
V SPACE-MAN PNAjg 




INSIDE 
THE SHIP. 


r HE'S GOT SOME^ 
MIGHTV IMPRESSIVE 
WEAPONS IN HIS , 
ARSENAL. 


r GOOD 

THING WE 1 
NEVER GAVE HIM ’ 
A CHANCE TO USE , 
ANV OF THIS i 
^ STUFF. ^ 


r VEAH, ^ 
AND THERE'S 
v MORE. > 



^ LOOKS ^ 
LIKE IT'S SOME 
KIN DA TROPHY 
COLLECTION. A 


r MEMEN TOS^ 
OF PREVIOUS 
KILLS, I 
k RECKON, j 


LET'S GET 1 
THE WEAPONS 
BACK TO THE 
COMPOUND.^ 


^ AND ^ 
HAVE THESE 1 
' TROPHIES ” SENT 
TO THE DOC'S J 
LAB. 


^YOU THINK 
HE CAN DO 
SOMETHING 
WITH THEM?. 


~ ARE YOU ~ 
KIDDING? HE 
CREATED E4S, 
DIDN'T HE? . 


r WITH ^ 
THE RIGHT 
DNA, DR. 
REINSTOT CAN 
DO ALMOST 
.ANYTHING. A 



TODAY: 






He comes from mega-city one, 

A GARGANTUAN AND DENSELY 
POPULATED MEGAPOUS MANY 
HUNDREDS OF MILES AWAY. 


He IS A JUDGE, THE LAST AND 
BEST DEFENSE AGAINST A WORLD 
ROTTEN WITH CHAOS, CORRUPTION 
AND RAMPANT CRIMINALITY. 


And IT'S BROUGHT HIM— AND HIS 
FELLOW JUDGES— HERE TODAY, 

TO THE VAST ATOMIC WASTELAND 
KNOWN AS THE CURSED EARTH. 


TO SERVE JUSTICE. 


TO UPHOLD 

THE LAW. 




.ATTENTION, 
> CRIMINAL 

7 SCUM: ' 


Y-* YOU'VE l 
GOT THREE . 
‘ SECONDS TO 
SURRENDER. 


r OR I'M 
f COMING IN " 
THERE AND 
GOING TO MAKE 
V VOU WISH I 
X YOU HAD. * 





DOESN'T 1 
LOOK LIKE 
ANY ROBOT- 
WORSHIPING 
APOCALYPSE 
CULTISTS ARE 
IN HERE TO 
ME, OKiOV.J 


r looks like 1 

JUST ANOTHER 
CRAPHOLE TOWN 
FULL OF FILTHY 
CURSED EARTH , 
MUT/ES. A 


WE'RE 

r LOOKING FOR A 1 
GROUP OF TERRORIST 
FUGITIVES FROM 
MEGA-CITY ONE. GOT 
INFORMATION THEY'RE 
, HIDING OUT HERE IN A 
^ISOTOPE FLATS. 


NOBODY 

MOVE. 


f WE 1 

DON'T 
WANT NO 
TROUBLE, 
L" JUDGE. A 


~ LOOKS CAN BE^ 
DECEIVING, JUDGE 
v GILLIGAN. 


'TOO BAD. 
TROUBLE'S 
ALREADY 
< HERE. A 




Ur 







THESE 

r CREEPS BURNED 1 
DOWN HALF THE JOHN 
CORBETT BLOCK BACK 
IN MEGA-CITY ONE ON 
ORDERS OF THAT CRAZY 
L ROBOT MESSIAH OF A 
THEIRS. 


'ISN'T THAT ' 
RIGHT, JUDGE 
k ANDERSON?^ 


BUT 

r I DON'T NEED ~ 
YOUR PS! POWERS 
TO TELL THEY'RE 
. HERE, JUDGE i 
L. ANDERSON. ^ 


r THAT'S^ 
FOR SURE. 
THIS ENTIRE 
JOINT REEKS 
C OF FEAR. / 


THOUGHT 


r OH, YEAH.^ 
YOU BETTER 
BELIEVE THEY'RE, 
V HERE. 


” AND 
DECEPTION. 


HOLO- 

INDUCERS! 


r I CAN ^ 
STILL SMELL IT 
k ON THEM. > 


{jyfi 








C ; 





^ DROKK 
IT! THE 
JUDGES- 


— THEY'RE 
ONTO US! 


QUICKLY, 
BROTHER S- 


r GOOD 1 
LUCK WITH 
THAT, 

v BOZO. J 


~ ATTEMPTED^ 
ASSAULT ON A 
, JUDGE. < 


r TWENTY 
EXTRA YEARS I 
AN ISO-CUBE, 
CREEP. 







► JUDGES ^ 
ANDERSON AND 
GILLIGAN... 
s. FINISH THI S!J 


r BREAKIN'^ 
FACES AS 
FAST AS I CAN, 
DREDD. y 


NOT 
TOD AY. 





K 





1 \ * 





/ UNLESS \ 

YOU WANT TO \ 

SEE WHAT ELSE ] 

. MY LAWGIVER L 

VT CAN DO. 

TELL ^ 

LJ ME EXACTLY 

. r WHERE THAT 

PSYCHOTIC ROBO- 
1\ V MESSIAH OF 
If > YOURS /S'. ^ 




DIRTBAG? 


WE SAW 

F YOU COMING, 1 
AND HIS DIVINE 1 
WORSHIPFULNESS LEFT 
US HERE TO DISTRACT , 
. YOU WHILE HE GOT J 
L THE DROKK OUT A 
OF HERE. 


HI'S CONE, 
DREDD. . 


LONG 

GONE. 




^ HE < 
WENT WEST, 
DREDD. a 


' TOWARD 
THKT... OVER- 
GROWTH? 


T THAT > 
THERE'S THE 
ALABAMA 
.MORASS. 2 . 


WILDLANDS. 

V SWAMP AND JUNGLE. A > 
HOP, SKIP, AND A JUMP 
AWAY FROM LAKE LOUISIANA 
AND TEXAS CITY...ONE O' 

L THE WEIRDER PARTS OF / 
THE CURSED EARTH. 


^ AND N- 
r HE'S RIGHT. IF 1 
THE FELLA YOU'RE 
CHASING WENT 
THAT WAY, YOU 
, MIGHT AS WELL i 
^LET HIM GO. / 


HE'S DEAD \ 
7 ANYWAY. THE \ 
MORASS IS FILLED ' 
WITH A BUNCH OF 
WEIRD, UNNATURAL 
FOLK, AND THEY GOT; 
V THEIR OWN / 
RULES. y 


r trespassers' 

GO IN. THEY 
DON'T COME OUT 
V. ALIVE. > 


r SORRY, ^ 
HANDSOME. 
BUT "LETTING 
CRIMS GO” IS 
NOT EXACTLY 
IN DREDD'S 
VOCABULARY^ 


^ IT'S 
AGAINST 
THE LAW. 


“A PERFECT KILLING 
MACHINE. UTTERLY 
RUTHLESS. UTTERLY 
WITHOUT MERCY.” 





~ DESIGNED ^ 
ABOVE ALL ELSE 
.TO SURVIVE, a 


SCIENCE, OF COURSE, ’ 
BUT IN THE DESIGN 
OF THE STRANGE AND 
WONDROUS CREATURE 
. THAT THIS ONCE i 
^BELONGED T O—Jk 


AND I DO 

KNOW A LITTLE \ 1 
SOMETHING ABOUT / 1 

Y^J>esign. J4V I 

I W THE ^ 
to / CREATURES ' 
■to / VOU MET, WHO 
BROUGHT VOU 
TO ME: l MADE a 
THEM. ^ 


DR. NIELS 
REINSTOT. 
GENETICIST 
SUPREME 


r TO EVOLVE ^ 
AND ADAPT TO ANY 
k ENVIRONMENT. 


t IT WAS 7 ^8 

r WHO SPLICED 1 
THEIR DNA TO MAKE' 
THEM INTO SOME- . 
L THING NEW AND A 
to. WONDERFUL. ^ 


VOU’RE 

ALMOST US 1 
IMPRESSIVE A 
.SPECIMEN AS MV. 
to CREATIONS. ^ 


r IT WAS ^ 
MY MIND. MY 
k" GENIUS. ^ 


r BUT ^ 
VOU 'RE 
NOTHING 
COMPARED 
lTO 77//S 





YESTERDAY/1 
IT WAS BUT 
A FEW ERRANT 
STRANDS OF J 


BEHOLD THE ' 
MAGNIFICENCE 
THAT IT IS , 
^ TODAY. J 


~ AND, WITH 
YOUR KIND 
ASSISTANCE. 


r it WILL ^ 
BE SOMETHING 
EVEN MORE 
MAGNIFICENT 
' TOMORROW '.j 


WHAT 
/5 IT, 
FOOL?! 


r I'VE MADE IT ^ 
MORE THAN 
HOW I FEEL ABOUT 
INTERRUPTIONS 
^WHILE I WORK.^ 


DR- ~ 
REINSTOT? 


^ YESSIR, 
BUT THIS IS 
IMPORTANT 


WE GOT 

’ A PROBLEM, i 
BOSS. SOMETHING 
ONE OF OUR 
, SCOUTS JUST J 
k. REPORTED: ^1 


fil 

(uh/ 


W\ l SIR? 




r THEY tripped^ 
MV SURVEIL-BOTS 
THE MOMENT 
THEY ENTERED THE 
PERIMETER OF THE . 
S. MORASS. 


^AND SOME 
HUNTERS ON 
THE HUNT. . 


FUGITIVE 
ON THE 
k RUN. j 


F JUDGES, ^ 
BV THE LOOK 
OF THEM, ALL 
THE WAV FROM 
. MEGA-CITV , 
L. ONE. ^ 


' VESSIR, 
DR. 

REINSTOT, 
v SIR. , 


BUT ^ 
r THEM AIN'T 
THE ONES I'M 
. TALKING 
V ABOUT. X 


BRING 
THEM TO 


"VIE GOT OS ANOTHER 
SET OF TRESPASSERS.” 


f ; 

is 


J 

gf™^ 


i 

3 

r- J 




■ i 


\0J0 




m 

. 







“AND I'M PRETTV' 
SURE THESE 
GUV'S CAME FROM 
SOMEWHERE A LOT 
FARTHER THAN 
MEGA-CITV ONE.” 




It’s PREDATORS vs. Judge Dredd vs. Aliens as the 
whole gang unwittingly wander into the territory of a 
revenge-obsessed, gene-splicing scientist who’s just 
gotten his hands on the universe’s deadliest DNA! 
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